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Curiosity 


Author's Notes: 
BDSMFic..dominant/submissive dynamic 


"Why are you making such a fuss?" Alexa snapped at Jon. "Anything | do in the bedroom is none of your 


business." 
| wanna make sure there's no..abuse of power," Jon replied calmly. 
"The only abuse of power is from youl" She shouted. 


"Alexandria!" A commanding, husky voice called out from behind her. Her head bowed. "What are you shouting 
about?" 


Jon watched as his best friend and keyboardist stalked towards them. "This is what l'm talking about," Jon said, 


pointing at David. Alexa remained quiet. 


"What are you talking about with her?" David asked. 

"Fuck off, Lema. This is between me and my employee," Jon retorted. 

David looked down at Alexa and moved closer to her. "Look at me," he said firmly. Alexa raised her eyes 
obediently, flitting to Jon and giving him a dirty look. "Hey, focus." David snapped his fingers at her. Her eyes 


locked onto his. "Tell me what was said" 


"Jon was asking me about who l'm fucking and what | do in the bedroom," Alexa told David, the only one she 


had to obey. 


David's eyes shifted to Jon then back to his girl. "Go to my dressing room and wait for me there. | don't wanna 


hear a peep out of you. Understand?" She nodded and leaned into his hand that stroked her cheek 
Once out of earshot, Jon looked at David incredulously. "Lema, you're not" 


"Don't you tell me what | am and am not, Jon Bongiovi," David said. "You don't need to know every facet of 


someone's personal life." 
"Why did she react like that to you?" Jon asked, ignoring David's comment. 


"You really want to know that bad?" Jon nodded at him. "Come to my hotel room. Tonight at [Opm, but do not 
talk to her until then" David turned on his heels and walked back to his dressing room. 


*~*Later that Night*~* 


"Are you positive you wanna do this?" David asked Alexa 


"| am..especially if it gets him off my back," she said with a smile. David attached her collar and leash, 
straightening her garter belt and stockings. Completing her look was a very tiny leather mini skirt and halter 
top. Her long black hair was braided in a long plait down her back, showing off the chinese dragon tattoo down 


her spine. 


"That's my girl," he coed, stroking her cheek and kissing her lightly. "And you understand the rules for 
tonight?" 


"No touching or talking unless permitted by you, and he won't touch me," she replied. Her eyes slipped closed 
as David's hands lightly spanked her and pulled at her hair, allowing her to enter her submissive headspace. 


"Good girl," David whispered. There was a knock at the door and David grinned. "Kneel." 


Alexa sunk to her knees, palms flat on her thighs and head bowed. David walked over and opened the door, 
revealing his best friend. "Hope I'm not late," Jon said quietly. 


"Just in time. Come on in," David replied and stepped aside to allow him in He explained the no touching rule and 


Jon nodded hesitantly. 


As the men came around the sofa, Jon froze in place. "Alexa." His eyes widened at a metal tripod that was set 


up in the room with a bar suspended by chains in the middle. 
"Little one, you may greet our guest," David permitted. 

"Good evening, Mr. Bongiovi," Alexa greeted. "Would you like a drink?" 
Jon stammered and looked over at David. "Um..sure..” 


Alexa stood, and Jon gasped at her attire. "She looks amazing, doesn't she?" David asked, and Jon nodded. The 
two men sat on the couch and Alexa handed them a glass of whiskey each. 


Jon watched as she kneeled at David's feet, following the snap of his finger. "How long has this been going on?" 
He asked. 


"You remember she came on board with us three years ago. We started getting to know each other about two 
months in, dating after four months. But this..this didn't start until seven or eight months later," David 


explained, stroking Alexa's hair. 
"And she does this willingly?" Jon asked. 


Willingly...lovingly..loyally," David answered, kissing her sweetly. "Alexandria has to be in control over the tour, 
crew, our schedules and making sure shows come off without issue. It's therapy and a stress reliever for her 


to hand over control to someone she trusts." 
"Show me," Jon said simply, sipping his drink 


"Little one, get my bag of toys," the blonde man commanded. She stood and sauntered over to David's luggage, 
taking care to sway her ass side to side. From it she retrieved a purple and gold bag and brought it back to 


him. 


David stood and removed his shirt. Jon couldn't help his eyes roaming between the two lovers, Alexa, an 
alabaster raven-haired goddess and her tanned blonde Master standing behind her. "So..you've trained her? 


What in hell are you, Lema?" He asked tentatively. 
"Master and Dominant mostly. Depends if she needs more rigorous training, or submission which is far more 
freeing for her," David said with a grin. Alexa blushed as David pulled her against his bare chest, hands gliding 


over her soft skin 


Jon was amazed as he watched his most outgoing, energetic and sassy employee relax in David's arms and give 


into his movements and touch. "I knew something was up. Wouldn't have guessed it was this, though," Jon 


commented. 


"Look at him," David told Alexa, and her emerald eyes locked on Jon's baby blues. "Two years she's been in 
training. Now she can pleasure me in ways no one else can | know her every inch..every curve of her body," 
he whispered. "I know what makes her tick," his hand slid over her skirt and unzipped it in the front, dropping it 
to show Jon, "and how much pain she can withstand. She's such a good little girl..." 


His fingers spread her lips to reveal the wetness, coating his finger with her juice and lifting it to her lips. Jon 
licked his lips reflexively. Alexa simpered at her lover, her pupils dilating as she licked David's finger clean. He 


pulled tight on her collar, causing her to whimper, "Thank you, sir." 


She jumped slightly as David brought his hand down on the thickest part of her ass ..controlled. Alexa moaned 
and wiggled her ass. "Fuck, DB," Jon breathed. 


"That's how you know she likes it," David chuckled. Two..Three..Four times he spanked her, ramping up his 


intensity. Alexa moaned louder, and her head dropped forward. 

Jon's eyes widened as she cried out. "You aren't hurting her?" Jon asked. 

"For her, pain is pleasure. Stay." David moved the large suspension tripod closer, removed the hanging bar and 
replacing it with a large O-ring. From the bag he retrieved thick leather cuffs with chain hooks and a long red 
and black flogger. 

He set the items onto the coffee table and his rimble fingers released the two strings keeping her top up. It 
fell with a flourish. Jon smirked and noticed the tiny bruises he'd never seen on her before, along her breasts 
and down her stomach. "Sir?" Alexa whispered. 

David and Jon both smiled. "Yes?" 

"May | please have my clips too?" She asked quietly. 

"Since you're being on your best behavior tonight, yes. If you get mouthy, I'll take them away and clean your 
mouth out with soap." Alexa nodded and bit her lip. David reached in his bag and pulled out a set of pink metal 
clamps, dangling them in front of her. 

Jon's eyes widened. "Soap?" 

"Whenever she's mouthy, her punishment is to pleasure me with soap slathered on my cock," David smirked. 


"Quite efficient too." He attached the wrist cuffs onto her, stretched her arms above her head and hooked 


her onto the structure. 


"Can't lie.. That's kinda fucking hot," Jon said. 


David turned Alexa towards Jon who leaned forward for a better look, curiosity getting the better of him. He 
set the clamps onto each nipple, his lover arched her back and whimpered with each one. "Hope you don't mind. 
We tend to have some music playing to keep the flow," David said, setting his iPhone onto its docking station 
and laying out the toys he would be using. 


"Not at all. Just do as you normally do," Jon replied, laying back on the sofa. Metallica's Enter Sandman filled 


the room. Alexa smiled over at David and winked, swinging herself in circles on the tripod. 


Jon fidgeted as his pants became tighter as David picked up the whip, stilling Alexa's movement with a firm 
hand. Fuck..he was getting excited watching his best friend..his dominant best friend making this woman moan 


and whimper. 


David leaned in and wrapped his hand around Alexa's neck, whispering hotly, "You ready to play, baby?" Alexa 


nodded and spreading her legs, earning a kiss from her Sir. She relaxed as those suede tails caressed her back. 


With smooth swinging up and down strokes, David worked up his rhythm to the music on Alexa's back and ass. 
Jon felt himself becoming mesmerized by their movements, how David held as much rhythm as he did on 
stage. Heavy concentration etched on his face. 


Next song to play was Fuck Me Like You Hate Me by Seether. Alexa's head hung forward as the whip sunk her 
into sexual trance. With each downward stroke, David's put more force into it. Slowly it escalated from a light 


sting to razors nipping at her flesh with perfect figure 8 movements. 


Jon's hand snuck into his lap, careful not to disturb the couple. As David moved to her slapping Alexa's pussy, 
he quietly unzipped his pants and covered himself with his hoodie. He stroked himself as David bit at Alexa's 
pale skin, her growling cutting through the music. 


The blonde unsheathed a small silver tool that had seven spiked wheels, rolling it over her up and down, side to 
side. Her giggles were playful at first, turning to groans of pain. The tool formed small nicks and cuts, nowhere 


that anyone but the three of them would know about. 


Alexa screamed as David's teeth and tool drew blood, his tongue lapping at the crimson droplets up her spine. 
His lips were stained with her blood as he forced her head back, pressing them to her's and his hands 


smearing blood across her back 


Jon licked his lips as "Take Me to Church" started playing. He watched David turned Alexa towards him, 
removing his jeans and briefs. Lema's size was impressive and the two friends locked eyes when David reached 


for a gold foil packet on the table, rolling the condom onto his length. 


David wrapped Alexa's legs around his waist, one hand holding her and the other gripping the pole. She moaned 
as he slipped into her wetness, closing her eyes and arching herself into him. They moved in unison with the 


song and each other, the single most erotic thing Jon ever watched. 


David sunk his fingers closed around her braid and pulled her face towards his, capturing her lips in a searing 
and ravenous kiss. His hips moved with such sweet and passionate love, and he groaned into her mouth. Even 
as his hands held her head in place his fingers worked into her scalp, massaging at her head. He slipped an arm 
around her waist and clutched her close. 


Jon stroked in time with his friend's hips, biting back a moan as their song Living in Sin came on. Alexa moaned 
loudly and repeating David's name like a mantra. At that moment, Jon wasn't looking at a Master and 


Submissive, he was looking at two beautiful adults who loved each other and were making love..not fucking. 


David and Alexa's pace quickened until they came together in beautiful harmony, David removing the nipple 
clamps to push her over the edge. Alexa cried out as her lover emptied into her and Jon emptying into his 
hand and jacket. 


They rested their heads together, panting and glistening. David threw the condom into the trash and kissed 
Alexa. "Hold on," he said and unhooked her from the tripod. They walked over to the couch and collapsed on it 
with her straddling him. 


Alexa buried her head into David's shoulder who was rocking her lovingly. "I love you," she whispered, enjoying 


the aftercare her lover provided. 


‘| love you too, baby girl," David replied and kissed her passionately, forgetting for a moment they had 
company. They looked over at Jon, who was just as flushed as they were. David looked at Alexa and they both 


nodded in silent agreement, sliding over to Jon and both laying a hand on him. 


David slipped a hand under his friend's chin and lifted his head, guiding him towards them. They leaned in and 
pressed their lips together with Jon's. "Wanna play Johnny?" 


Sharing 


Author's Notes: 
WARNING: Verbal and physical humiliation, threesome, dirty hot things involving cum, domination.you've been 


warnedlll 


Alexa bit her lip as she watched Jon climb onto their king-sized bed, crawling towards David. A tiny moan 
escaped her as he was pulled into David's chest, straddling the blonde's legs. "You're too far, babygirl. Come 


closer," David said, looking over Jon's shoulder. 


She smiled and joined the two men now locked in a fierce battle of tongues and lips. "Can | touch?" She asked, 
extending her hand towards Jon 


"You may," David permitted and Jon nodded. Her fingertips trails over Jon's back, around his shoulder and down 
his chest. His cock rubbed against David's and Xana leaned down between them. Her tongue snaked out and 
licked over both glistening heads. 

She took David deep into her throat first, his hand pushing her head up and down until she gagged. He forced 
her to swallow Jon's cock, a long trail of saliva trailing from her lips as she swallowed her lover once more. 
Back and forth they shared her as they kissed deeply and smiled at each other. 

"| know you said no touching, but any chance | could play with you?" Jon asked Xandria 

"You'll direct all questions to me," David said firmly. "In here, she doesn't answer to anyone except me." 

‘lm sorry.” 

"You're sorry what?" David cut him off, grabbing Jon's hair and pulling him close to his face. 

‘lm sorry, Sir. May | play with..your pet?" Jon asked, licking his lips. He'd never really fantasized about David in 
a sexual way, but he was giving off a powerful aura that couldn't and wouldn't be challenged. In here, there 
was only one alpha male and it was the man he was straddling. 

"That's better. Are you ready to play with him?" David asked Alexa. 

She perked up and nodded. "Yes, Sir. Very much." David watched as Jon slipped off his lap and scooted over to 
his girlfriend. He cupped her cheek and pressed his lips to hers. Alexa let out a soft moan as Jon's tongue 


softly caressed hers. 


"Stroke him," Dave demanded, groaning as Alexa pale hand wrapped around Jon's growing erection. He was 


slightly thicker than David and uncircumcised. "Feel her, Jon. See if she's glistening for you." 

Alexa knew this was a fantasy Dave always had; for her to play with another submissive partner and direct 
the scene. She grabbed at Jon's hair as his fingers explored, rolling her clit and making her hips buck Alexa 
looked over as she and Jon touched each other, seeing Dave's hand stroking his cock. 


She winked at him then back to Jon. "Does she always gets that wet?" Jon asked timidly. 


"Only if she knows she's being naughty, permission or not. Let her have a taste," David replied. Jon trailed his 
fingers up the girl's body and slipped them between her lips, getting excited as she sucked each wet digit. 


"Any chance | could fuck her?" David and Alexa looked at each other and nodded, 

"All fours on my lap. Now." 

Alexa crawled over to straddle David's legs on all fours, her hands on either side of him to support herself. 
Her body hovered over his, just enough for the tip of his dick to graze her stomach from his position propped 
up against the headboard. 

Jon knelt behind her, his knees straddling David's knees and calves. He hooked the collar and leash around the 
girl's neck. "Look at me," David growled. Alexa dragged her eyes from Jon and up to the blue eyes of her lover. 
"You're dripping from the excitement, aren't you?" 

"Yes sir," Alexa replied. 

"Your pussy is so fucking tight," Jon purred, the head of his cock pressing and teasing her opening. 

"Now he knows what | know. Couldn't keep my slutty little secret forever, could 1?" Alexa held David's gaze as 
Jon pushed into her, her eyelids fluttering and her breath catching in her throat. She watched David wrap his 


hand around his dick, slow strokes up and down. 


"You like having another man's cock inside you, huh?" Jon moaned, burying himself to the hilt. He wrapped the 
leash around his hand and pulled on it. 


Alexa's mouth fell open at the tension and her eyes widened. "Answer him," David commanded. 

"Yes..Yes, Sir," she answered thickly. 

"You're such a fucking slut," David growled and smirked as Jon pulled the collar tight, making it difficult for her 
to move or swallow. "I can't believe I'd ever let another man fuck you. My best friend of 30 years, fucking you 


from behind..taking you like the whore you are." 


"Mmm so fucking good," Jon groaned as he withdrew and plunged himself back into those velvet walls. Alexa let 


out a loud moan and felt David's dick slide across her belly, his hand twisting at the head and smearing 
dribbles of pre-cum over his shaft. 


"Don't be mistaken by how hard my cock is. I'm feeling jealous. That pussy is mine and when he leaves tonight, 
l'm gonna take it back," David spat at Alexa. "Look at me! Alexandria, you look at me while he's fucking you. Do 
you love it? Fuck | can see how much you're enjoying it” 


"Tighten up, baby," Jon breathed, slapping her ass and making David smirk. "Come on. Make it tighter for me. 
Yes..like that, beautiful" Alexa clenched her muscles around Jon's cock, and he rewarded her with harder and 


deep thrusts. 


"Is this what you wanted?" David asked. "To fuck my best friend in front of me? I'm gonna take that fucking 
pussy back tonight and fuck you til you're mine again. Do you understand? | want this whole floor to hear your 


screams for mercy." 
"Yes, Daddy. | need you to make me hurt," Alexa responded between moans. 


"That belongs to me, doesn't it? Goddamnit you make me so fucking angry." David's eyes narrowed and his lips 
tightened into his possessive sneer, his jaw ridged. "What kind of slut are you that one man doesn't satisfy 
you?" 


"Daddy's slut. I'm your slut to..fuck..to do with as you please," Alexa moaned obediently, looking at him with 
pleading eyes. David's hand was stroking in time to Jon's thrusting. All she wanted was one lick. One lick to make 
him melt. 


"Oh god yes," Jon growled, his hips slamming against Alexa and making her scream out. 


"Look at him speeding up. You better get ready to cum. He doesn't know how tight your pussy gets when you 
spasm." David looked over at Jon. "You won't be able to hold out like | can" 


Jon smirked at David. "Fuck you." 


"You'd love that wouldn't you? To have my cock fucking your tight asshole like Richie does?" David chuckled, his 
eyes gleaming. The two men smiled at each other as Alexa writhed between them. "He just wants you for your 


cunt," he whispered to Alexa, his hands holding her face in front of him. 


Jon's hips were slamming against her's, his panting growing shallower. Alexa's eyes rolled back into her head. 
"Fuck I'm close, baby," Jon groaned, his balls tightening and slapping against her clit and David's cock. The 
latter's face twisted as he stroked his cock faster. 


"Mmm he's gonna cum, babygirl. | need your cum on me. | need your cum on me now, you stupid fucking 
whore. Come for me..come for me now..stop thinking and fucking come for me.." David was cut off by Jon 


grunting and Alexa's screams, all three bodies convulsing against each other. 


"Fuck!" Jon cursed as his cum shot into Alexa's pussy, his hips bucking against her. As he pulled out, David 
grabbed her waist and impaled her on his cock to finish him off. Alexa bounced on him, coming for a second 


time. Jon watched as David grunted and filled her up. 


She clung to the blonde man, breathing heavy and desperately trying not to pass out. "Jon. Lay down. Face up, 
head towards us and open your mouth," David demanded. Jon obeyed and laid down as instructed, backing his 


head into David's thighs. "Now you..Tighten up and don't relax until | say so," he told Alexa. 


Alexa tightened as David slipped from her. David smirked and moved her backwards, her legs slipping under 
Jon's shoulders. "Oh shit," Jon muttered. 


"Ready for your dessert, Johnny?" David asked when Alexa was positioned over Jon's mouth. Jon nodded and 
Alexa sat her pussy on his lips, leaning back enough for David to see. "Lick her clean 


Alexa relaxed her muscles and moaned as hot cream seeped from her pussy, Jon sucking at her lips and 
careful to get every drop of cum. He moaned at his taste mingling with David's and the sweet woman above 


him, his tongue licking her pussy until David pulled her back to him. 


"You," David whispered to Jon. "You're done here for tonight. Get out” Jon nodded and left after one more kiss, 
streaking across back to his suite. When their door shut up, David turned his attention to Alexa. "Are you 
okay?" 


He gave her a sweet smile and she relaxed into his chest. "Yeah | think so," Alexa responded, curling up into his 


outstretched arms. "That was..tough.." 

David embraced her in a warm hug, stroking her hair and slowly removing her collar and braid. "Shh | know it 
was tough. Probably harder than you thought, but you did so good and l'm very proud of you. It's over now. 
Just the two of us." 

"So no punishment tonight?" She asked apprehensively. "You're not mad?" 

"Babygirl..you know this was all a fantasy. You've done nothing to warrant a punishment and | could never be 
mad at you," David whispered, kissing her forehead. He helped her lay on the bed and pulled the sheet over 
them as her body shivered. 

"You don't think I'm a slut or whore?" Alexa nuzzled her nose into David's chest hair, inhaling his scent. 
David's eyes had shifted back to light blue, his fingers caressing her cheek. "No | don't think you're a slut or 
whore. Watching Jon fuck you was one of the most difficult things I've done, but it didn't make me love you 


any less. | promise.” 


"| love you, Joker," she purred. 


"I love you too, babygirl. My forever babygirl." 


Trapped 


"You," David whispered to Jon. "You're done here for tonight. Get out." Jon nodded and streaked across the hall 
back to his suite. He let himself fall against the door, his breathing ragged and chest glistening with sweat and 


cum. 


Jon's mind was racing with everything he had witnessed as he turned on the shower. He stepped under the 
warm spray and closed his eyes. David having so much control and how..how good it felt. He'd never thought of 
David in that way; always more of a brother. 


But now he couldn't get those blonde curls out of his head. Then there was Alexa A raven haired, green eyed 
goddess who tasted as sweet as she looked. Jon's hand trailed down to his cock, hard once more and aching for 
release. He stroked the head slowly, down the shaft..up and down.. 


He replayed how Alexa had elegantly straddled his head and let the cum dribble from her pussy in his greedy 
mouth. Their flavors still mingled on his tongue. Up and down..up and down..The way David was able to hold the 
woman's eyes as Jon fucked her tight pussy, those blue eyes darkening with desire. 


David's deep baritone echoed in his head, making the room spin. "You'd love that, wouldn't you? To have my 
cock fuck your tight asshole like Richie does?" He'd agree to that in a fucking heartbeat. Up and down.harder... 


faster.. 

Jon visualized how David had pulled Alexa off Jon's cock and onto his. He came hard as he remembered David 
throwing his head back, his hips bucking off the bed as he filled her as well. A knock at the bathroom door 
startled him. "Yeah.." 

He watched as a shadow moved close to him, pale naked body and long dark hair. Richie's head poked around 
the side of the shower door. "Well hello there, handsome," Richie grinned. "You coming to bed?" Jon nodded and 
took the towel his lover offered. "You're late getting back. Lema talk your head off again?" 

Jon stopped drying his hair and smiled. "You..could say that." 


"You look like Lema fucked you or something," Richie commented and his eyes widened when Jon's lips twisted 


and he averted his eyes. "Holy shit! You fucked Lema...” 

"Well..not..not exactly," Jon replied. "I mean he and | kissed. The man's a great kisser, nothing like you obviously.” 
Richie smiled and kissed Jon. "Exactly." The two men walked into their bedroom, Richie plopping on the bed and 
watching Jon dry off. 

"So why did you say, ‘not exactly'?" 


"It was..a threesome..." Jon trailed off. 


"With wh-no shit," Richie's said, his mouth dropping. "David and..Alexa?" 

"How'd you know about them?" 

"| walked in on them making out before in his dressing room. David made me swear not to say anything or he'd 
cut my balls off," Richie explained. Jon sat on the bed and told Richie about David being a dominant and Alexa 
being his submissive, the whipping, flogging, suspension. 


"I just wouldn't have thought of David as being..the way he was with her," Jon finished. 


"He's always so quiet, but he's a flirty one. Never would have guessed a Master or Dominant or anything 


BDSM related. That must have been hot though," Richie laughed. 

‘It was sexy as fuck once the shock wore off. When they were done, he carried her over to the couch and 
next thing | know they pulled me into a three-way kiss and l'm straddling David's lap on the bed," Jon shook his 
eyes and grabbed a bottle of water from the fridge. 


He also confessed about what David had him do once they had both come inside Alexa. "Fuck.he let you cum 


inside her..and she likes being a cum dump?" Richie asked. 


"Apparently. Just don't tell anyone. | don't think its something they want people knowing," Jon said firmly, 


crawling into bed next to the dark-haired man. 


"Yeah yeah | won't," Richie reached over and turned the lamp off, sliding under the covers and making love to 
Jon before they fell soundly asleep. 


*~ *REHEARSAL - NEXT DAY*~* 


After a quick breakfast the next day, the band filed onto stage for soundcheck The crew were still setting up 


minor wires and checking guitars, including Alexa who was under the stage assisting the keyboard technician. 


"Only change | wanna make to the setlist is replacing These Days with Always," Jon announced, handing out the 


revised setlist to each member. 


"That's bound to get the ladies wet, right Lema?" Richie tossed to the keyboardist. David shrugged and 
continued tuning his synths and organ. "Do you think Dry County would be a tight fit to squeeze in, D?" 


David furrowed his eyebrows and looked over at Richie. "How the hell would | know, Rich? Ask Jon," he snipped. 
Jon was giving Richie a sideways glance. "What about it, Jon? How tight will that squeeze in be?" He asked. 


"Won't be as tight as my foot up your ass," Jon hushed. The band launched into Bad Medicine as the crew 


worked around them. Alexa came up to fix an issue with David's organ peddle but managed to correct the 


issue as they played Keep the Faith. 


"You really are detailed about that organ, aren't you Alexa? Any special training?" Richie called out. This time 


both David, Jon and Alexa turned to stare at him. 


"Why are you so interested in her, Rich?" David asked. "Did you drink this morning?" 
"Alcohol is enough to make you gag," Richie responded, coughing and slipping the words ‘ball gag' into his coughs. 
Jon gave him a cold, hard look. Rich only blew him a kiss and started the opening chords of In These Arms. 


Around noon time, Alexa was helping David readjust the wiring around his keyboards when the tour manager 
announced it was lunch. Today was supposed to be a delicious Italian spread. The two were laughing over a 


private joke and Jon smiled at them, David waving him over. 


‘lm sorry about Richie, Alexa He gets into these modes and it's hard to reign him in," Jon said with a small 


smile. 


"IFs okay, Cap. l'm used to it by now," she responded, leaning into David to rest her head on his arm. "Are you 


okay today?" 


"Never better. We're gonna kick ass tonight,” Jon told her, accepting the hug she leaned forward to give him. 
David smiled at them both and it relaxed Jon, though he was still unable to get the vision of David naked out 
of his head. 


"Ready for dessert, Johnny?" Richie yelled across the stage after hanging up his guitar. "Wonder if they'll 
serve custard again. Will it be plain or a mix of flavors?" He asked and laughed to himself. David's hands 
dropped onto the keyboard, making a horrible noise. 


"What did you just say?" David demanded of Richie. 

Richie gave him an innocent look and bat his eyelashes. "I'm just saying some custard would be delicious." 

"No. Before that." David stepped down from his platform and walked towards Richie. 

"Asked Jon if he wanted dessert. You know how finicky he can be sometimes." Richie smirked and rushed from 
the stage with Tico, Hugh and Bobby. David and Alexa were left alone with Jon on the stage, the latter having 


the decency to blush scarlet. 


David rounded on Jon, his jaw clenching and fists tightening. "Did you tell him anything?" Jon shook his head 


nervously and swallowed. "Do not lie to me." Each word was emphasized with a step towards Jon 


"He asked where | was last night and he promised not to say anything about it," Jon confessed, his head bowed 


to David. 


David and Alexa exchanged a knowing glance. "You know this means you'll need to be punished, right? Maybe 
then you'll learn a lesson in respect" Jon's eyes widened and he met David's blazing glare. He nodded. "Go eat 


lunch alone in your dressing room. You don't deserve to be around us right now." 


"Yes, sir," Jon said in a quiet, meek voice. He left the stage area, got a plate of food and locked himself in his 


dressing room as instructed. David and Alexa sat on the edge of the stage, leaning in towards each other. 


"No it doesn't surprise me," David said, his hand squeezing Alexa's. "Remember your training?" She nodded. 


"Think you're ready to put it to use tonight?" 
"This soon?" 


"Yeah. Itll knock him on his ass," David said with a smirk. They talked out the plan beginning to end, walking hand 
in hand towards the catering area, smirking at each other and flipping Richie off. "I need to talk to him first. 
Stay here." David kissed Alexa's cheek and headed towards the dressing rooms. 


He silently cracked open Jon's door and smirked when he saw the man seated along at the table, headphones 
blocking all noise. David stepped inside and locked the door, striding up to Jon and smiling. Jon's head perked up 


after a moment, sensing a looming presence behind him. 


Before he could more than remove his headphones, David's hand covered his mouth and muted all sounds from 
him. "Be quiet, you fucking bastard," David growled, dragging Jon from his chair. He leaned down and pressed his 


lips to Jon's ear and breathed, "Before the nights over, you'll be marked in more ways than one." 


Jon tried fighting back against David's grip, but it's was useless. David had the upper body strength he lacked. 
David smirked. "Did you and Rich have a good chuckle about it?" Jon shook his head vigorously. 


"Maybe a cock in your ass would be a rice attitude adjustment," he continued, squeezing his hand tighter over 
Jon's mouth and his free hand massaging Jon's crotch. David pressed his own growing erection into Jon's ass. 
"You feel that? | could tie you up and fuck you until you're a blood, sobbing and pathetic piece of shit on the 


floor." 


Jon tried to wiggle and grind his ass into the hard flesh poking him, but David pulled away. "Kneel" Jon faced 
David and kneeled in front of him, his breathing labored. "You disgust me, John Francis.” 


Jon whimpered and let his head drop forward. "I'm sorry, David-" 


David slapped Jon across the face. "You will call me Sir. I'm not your friend in here. I'm your owner, your 
Master," David said. "Look at me when I'm talking to you." 


Jon raised his eyes to David's. "| understand, Master." 


"You remember you agreed to this.’ 
"| do." 


David bent down so he and Jon were eye to eye. "If one more crack is made, or you make so much as a peep 
other than singing, I'll have no issue bending you over my piano and making you a bitch in front of everyone," 


David threatened, toeing Jon's cock with his boot. 
"Yes, Master." 


"Tonight after the show, you'll come straight to my room. Alexa will be there but you will not get to fuck her 
again. You lost that privilege when you opened your mouth about it," David grinned. 


"Yes, Sir," Jon whimpered. 
"That's settled them. Clean up and I'll see you at show time..." 


Outside the dressing room, Richie heard the finality in David's voice and rushed away so they wouldn't catch 
him eavesdropping. Shif, Jon wasn’t joking. David and Alexa really play way. David? Really? Fun, kind hearted silly 
David? Playing that way with shy introverted nerdy quiet Alexa? 


He rounded a corner just as Jon's door opened and David strode out, kissing Alexa who was waiting for him at 
the stage door. Richie allowed their voices to fade away before slipping into Jon's room and seeing his lover on 


his knees, unmoving. 


"Jon..baby.." Richie rushed to him and took Jon into his arms. Jon didn’t reply, his eyes sliding in and out of 
focus. With some difficulty, Richie walked him over to the shower and stripped him slowly and gently. 


Jon didn't speak until he and Richie were standing the warm water. He looked up to the dark-haired man, 
fingers caressing his cheek. "Make love to me, Rich..Please..." 


*~*AFTER THE SHOW*~* 


As the band took their bows, the audience went wild with screams, clapping and chanting. Jon had knots in his 
stomach all night, both from excitement and anticipation. Alexa ushered the boys from the stage, through the 


winding concrete halls and into the garage where a fleet of Suburban's were waiting. 


Jon, Richie, Matt and Dean hopped in car one. David, Alexa and Obie were in car two. That left Tico, Hugh and 
Bobby in car three. They blazed through the streets of Seattle, taking advantage of the scenic route since 
sightseeing had been a no go this tour. 


Jon and Richie were the first to reach their suite, David and Alexa falling behind when they requested a stop 
at a local food store. Once Jon was in the shower, Richie took David's room key that Jon was given, slipped out 


of the room, unlocked David's suite and replaced the key before Jon noticed. 


He found the room still devoid of occupants and took the chance to look around. David's suspension tripod was 
folded up in the corner, a flat box laying in front of it. Richie opened it to see the collection of whips, floggers, 
chains, paddles, canes and crops. "Sweet Jesus, D is a freak," Richie said to himself. 


Alexa's small suitcase was laid open on the small table, a collection of sexy nighties, leather, tutus and stilettos 
were folded neatly. On top lay a couple blindfolds, vibrators, lube a rolled-up pouch holding very sharp, stainless 
steel tools. 


Richie found himself at a lost for words before he heard voices in the hall getting closer. He started to panic 
and hurled himself into the closet, which thankfully was empty, and hunched down into the dark corner. The 


flats in the door gave him a decent view of the room. 


He held his breath as the door open. David and Alexa entered, laughing and kissing. Richie knew he wouldn't be 
able to leave unless they took a shower together. No such luck He sat on the floor, resigned to hanging out 


with the ironing board for the night.. 


Lesson 
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"Think he'll have the balls to show?" Alexa asked David, kicking off her shoes and heading for the bathroom. 


"Oh | have no doubt, gorgeous,” David replied and smacked her ass. The impact sound made Richie jump slightly. 
"Get clean baby. It's gonna get dirty later. Need you as pristine as possible." They kissed deeply and Alexa 


disappeared into the shower, leaving the door open 


Richie watched as David stripped off his shirt, stretching out the kinks in his shoulders and back. He marveled 
at the shape of David's hips and ass as he slowly removed his jeans and tossed them into the corner with his 


socks and shirt. 


He could hear a happy humming from the shower. David pulled out the container of toys and Alexa's bags, 
placing the toys on the bed in a neat line. From her bag, David pulled out a leather corset, leather mini skirt, 
fingerless fishnet gloves that would go up to her elbows, and leather knee high stiletto boots that lace up in 
the back. 


"Ooo nice one, Daddy. You want me to look extra pretty tonight?" Alexa purred as she appeared in the suite. 
David responded by grabbing her ass and dropping her towel to the floor, pulling her into his arms and making 


her moan. 


Richie felt a twinge in his cock, seeing this shy woman naked. She did have a smoking hot figure though. 
"Always, babygirl," David growled. "Think he'll like it?" 


"Babe, he thinks all | do is serve you with blowjob and drinks. You never told him about my training. | could 
wear a paper bag and he'd like it," Alexa laughed, David nipping her neck and going for his shower. Richie 
watched as Alexa dried herself, down one long leg and up the other. 


He swallowed as she rubbed her ass and between her legs with the towel, careful to dry every inch. She 
hopped on the bed and started to lace up her boots, Richie felt his cock constricting in his pants. Those boots 


had always been a weakness of his, her slender fingers sliding along the shiny leather and laces. 
On went the other boot, except this time his cock twitched so hard he had to unzip his pants to let some of 
the pressure off. Alexa stood and pulled on the tiny mini skirt, which barely covered her beautiful ass cheeks. 


When she bent over, her full ass and pussy were on display, pink and moist. 


Richie licked his lips and stretched a cramp from his leg. Goddamnit David was a lucky man. He never would 


have guessed that was the body hiding under baggy jeans and baseball tees. David had finished his shower and 


was watching her from the doorway. 


"Fuck Lex, you're looking damn fine tonight,” David said with a smirk, grabbing his hairbrush and tie from the 
dresser. He slowly brushed his damp curls back and tied them into a low ponytail, slipping on a baggy pair of 
blue jeans that hung onto his hips perfectly, showing off his happy trail and ripped in all the right spots. 


So Lema does go commando..Now Richie knew the treat Jon had received just seeing these two beautiful people 
naked. David helped Alexa hook up her corset, her breasts pushed up to ensure she was all cleavage. Richie 


was salivating by this point. 


Alexa went to braid her hair in the bathroom when a knock came at the door, ensuring she grabbed the riding 
crop before closing the door. David placed the last item on the bed and walked over to answer. He was so close 


to the closet Richie could smell his high-end cologne. It was intoxicating. 


"Decided to finally show up | see. Come on in," Dave said politely. Jon walked in and Richie's eyes lit up. Jon only 
had a pair of briefs on, black with silver threading. He and David kissed passionately, lips and tongues in a fierce 


battle. 


David pulled out the studded leather collar and leash from his back pocket. Jon grinned and nodded, whimpering 
as David snapped it tight. "Thank you, Master," he said quietly. 


He was led towards the middle of the room, Richie watching every move and his hand moving unconsciously to 
his dick. "Remove your shorts. You don't get to have modesty in here," David demanded, and Jon complied. 


"Sir? Where's...Where's Alexa?" Jon asked. 


lm so glad you asked. You want to see her naked again? Get a glance of the pussy you're not denied from 
fucking? Lex..baby..come on out," David called out. 


Jon turned when the bathroom door opened and his mouth hit the floor when he saw..."holy shit.." He breathed 
out. Alexa stood with a very dominant pose, the riding crop on her hand and a smug smile on her lips. "l.l 


thought..isn't she..wha--2" Jon stuttered. 


"I told you Lex has been going through training with me. Too bad you never asked for the details," David 
chuckled manically. "Oh no no..she is my submissive, but tonight she's your dominant as well. You see, Lex is a 


Switch. She can take either position Top or Bottom." 


"Hello there, Johnny," Alexa said in her breathy Voice, now with a seductive tone. "Miss me?" She giggled as Jon 


stuttered as the revelation Richie's cock was drooling in excitement, his hand slowly stroking it. 


Alexa walked over and kissed David, unzipping his jeans and biting her lip at the look of lust on Jon's face. She 
looked at him as she presented David's cock, her hand massaging him. "Kneel, Johnny." He did so. "Kiss my feet 


and tell me how much you want to please your Mistress." 


Jon knelt and bent forward, trailing his lips and tongue over the shiny boot. He laid kisses along both feet and 
ankles. "| want to please Master and Mistress long as you deem me worthy," Jon answered, looking between the 


two of them 
"Time for you to see what a real man tastes like," she said. 


Richie had to stifle a whimper as Jon wrapped his lips around the head of David's cock. He knew all too well 
how those lips felt and envied David at that moment. "He's had practice," David commented to Alexa. Damn 


right he has, Richie thought to himself. 


Alexa took up a pair of leather and chain cuffs, binding Jon's hands behind his back. "How's that cock tasting, 
slut?" Jon's eyes widened at her. "That's right. Tonight you're the dirty little slut. You better make sure 


David's satisfied. | don't wanna clean up your shit here too.” 


Jon cried out around David as she brought down a red and black paddle onto his ass, the man's cock sliding 
deep into his throat and making him gag violently. David moaned loudly, watching his girlfriend's eyes turn into 
bright emeralds at the power and control radiating through her. 


‘Not too hard..not just yet," David groaned. "We want him to last all night” 


Alexa smirked at David and smacked Jon's ass again, the sound making Richie arch his back and stroke his dick 
faster. He was entranced by each movement, confident and graceful. His fingers twisted and rubbed at his 
cockhead when Alexa propped a heeled foot on Jon's ass and surged his body forward into David. 


What he wouldn't give to run his hand along that leg. Jon's heads bobbed along the hard, sweet dick, David's 
hands in Jon's hair and the other holding and tightening the leash. 


Jon moaned as he felt the heavy leather tails of their favorite flogger snapping at one ass cheek, then the 
other. Back and forth, she was swinging in time with his mouth. Left cheek, down stroke, right cheek, up stroke, 
whip snap, tongue flick across the head 


From his position, Richie could see the red marks on Jon's ass. His balls were tightening and he was fidgeting a 
little to keep quiet. "Fuck yeah. Suck it harder, whore," David growled and through his head back as Jon worked 
his rhythm. 


Alexa smacked his ass a few times with her hand, making him wiggle side to side, followed by kneading and 
rubbing. "Such a good little pet," she purred. Jon's insides were jumping with excitement having two he loved 


have their way with him. 


Richie stroked his cock faster, so close to the edge. He watched as David's climax hit him, the piano player's 
face contorting in pleasure and his hips bucking into Jon's face. He bit his lips to stay quiet as his muscles 


tightened, cock thickened and he came hard over his lap and hand. 
Three heads in the room shot up as a quiet grunt was heard. David and Alexa scanned the room, their eyes 


falling on the closet. "Hold him," Alexa said, walking towards Richie's hiding spot. He held his breath as she slid 


the door open.. 

Jon gasped as Alexa pulled Richie out of the closet by his hair, throwing him to the floor and pushing her foot 
to his chest. "Didn't your mother ever tell you it's rude to watch without permission, Richard? But you just 
couldn't let it go," Alexa said, standing one foot one each side of Richie's head. 

His eyes roamed up her skirt for a close look of her pink pussy. Even though he and Jon were lovers, Richie 
considered himself Bi and still enjoyed a good-looking woman. "Nice view. ls that just for me?" Richie asked with 
a wink 

Alexa squatted down to sit on Richie's chest, leaned in and wrapped her petite hand around his throat. "Now 
now.is that anyway to speak to a lady? tsk tsk. Looks like you need a lesson in respect as well as your dick 
loving boyfriend,” she said in a low voice. 

Richie reached around and grabbed her ass. "| don't see any lady in here, darlin.” 


"That ass is mine, Rich. Hands off," David growled from his place with Jon. 


‘Its never stopped you before from sharing," Richie retorted. Alexa's hand slapped him across the face, his 
cheek stinging. "Whole different ball game in this room, isn't it? Two can play your game." 


Richie grabbed Alexa's waist and rolled himself on top of her, pinning her arms over her head. "No Rich!" David 


and Jon yelled together. 

"Shut up you two. | can handle him," Alexa yelled back, her eyes locking onto Richie's. "You think you're such a 
tough man, don't you? Good job. You can overpower a woman with pure strength. But I'll still have you on your 
knees." 

‘Only when I'm between those legs and you're begging me to fuck you," Richie growled. 

"Over my dead body!" David yelled. 

"Shut up, David!" Alexa and Richie yelled together. 

Alexa licked her lips and moaned towards Richie, making him smirk. As he leaned in to kiss her, he froze when 
her knee smashed into his balls. David and Jon both grimaced as Richie rolled off her, his hands between his 


legs. 


"Too bad you didn't listen, Sambora," Alexa taunted, standing up from the floor and grabbing a set of solid steel 


handcuffs from the bed. She yanked Richie's arms behind his back, clicking the metal over each wrist. 
"Nice one, baby," David said proudly. 


"No thanks to you," Alexa retorted. She dragged Richie over and dropped him next to Jon, who looked slightly 
amused by the situation 


"What the hell are you smirking at?" David asked Jon, backhanding him and making him whimper. 


‘lm sorry, Sir," Jon responded quietly. He let out a squeak when David picked up his favorite leather studded 
belt, stood Jon up with Alexa's help and bent him over the bed. 


‘Oh trust me..you will be," David smirked. He brought the belt down overhand, Jon crying out as the belt made 
impact. "Say it again" 


‘lm sorry, Sir.." Another hard thud, leather to skin. "I'm sorry, Sir.." A third lashing that caused small gashes. 


‘Im sorry! l'm sorry, Sir!" 

"Fuck Lema, you're gonna kill him," Richie crooked from the floor. 

"Oh he speaks?!" Alexa mocked surprise. 

"| was having trouble breathing with my balls in my throat," he replied 


"Well honey, how about we stand you up so you can breathe?" She asked in a coo. Without waiting for an 


answer, she wrenched his arm and forced him into a standing position 
"Hey watch the playing arm!" Richie snapped. Alexa blew him a kiss with attitude and led him over to Jon 


"Then just rest." With that she pushed him over at the waist. Jon gasped when his lover's face was inches 


from his. His face was red from David's belt lashing, breathing becoming more and more labored 
"You're more of a natural than | thought," David complimented her, stretching out his cramped fingers. 
"| learned from the best," Alexa said with a wink, David leaning over and kissing her soundly, 

"Hey! Still handcuffed down herel" Richie said loudly. 

"Oh | know. You will be for a while, so get cozy," Alexa giggled 

"| cant with my pants still on," he retorted 


"Rich, don't," Jon whispered weakly. This earned him another lashing from David's belt. 


"He's got a smart mouth! He needs something to shut him up," David said, handing Alexa a pink ball gag with a 
dildo attached to it for face fucking. "He just needs something to feel pretty.’ 


Alexa took it and forced it into Richie's mouth, buckling it behind his head tight. His eyes flitted between them, 
showing fear for the first time. "Now..those pants.." She bent down and pulled the belt off so that it made a 


rough whooshing down. 


She pulled off his brown leather shoes and jeans, tossing them into the corner and showing the belt to Richie. 
He vigorously shook his head side to side and a muffled sound was heard as he watched David flip open a 
bottle of lubricant. 


Jon's eyes slipped closed as David's slick fingers probed his ass, tiny moans escaping his lips. Alexa brought 
Richie's belt down hard, making his back arch and lean away from her. David pushed him back into position as 
he lubed up his cock. 


Richie screamed behind the gag when his ass was hit a second time, much hard. He stretched to find David 
pressing his cock inside Jon's ass and his face showing the look of pure ecstasy and pain. "Sounds like someone 


doesn't like having his lover's ass touched. How hilariously ironic," Alexa taunted, 


Just as she did earlier, Alexa matched her lashings with each thrust of David's hips. The two watched each 
other and their respective bottoms, electricity crackling between them. "Get your strap-on, Lex. After | make 
this slut cum, | wanna bury my balls in that one," David moaned. 


"Anything my Sir wants, my Sir gets," Alexa said, licking her lips. She pulled on the strap-on harness, spreading 
some lube on it and playing with Richie's ass. He attempted to tighten it to keep her out, however with her 
fingers and tongue flicking at the puckered hole, he couldn't stay tense. 


David was trusting into Jon hard, his hand holding his neck still and ramming his ass. Jon's was letting out 
moans of, "Oh god yes..please Master..harder.." 


Alexa slipped inside Richie, her hand spanking him hard enough to leave handprints. He let out an involuntary 
growl, throwing dirty looks at David. Soon as Alexa reached his prostate and started her rhythm on it, Richie 


was protesting no more. 
His eyes rolled in and out of their sockets, hearing Jon getting close to the edge. David's reached out and 
stroked Jon's cock fast, Jon's body convulsing in the hardest and strongest orgasm he'd experienced, including 


ones Richie gave him. 


Richie watched in shock as Jon's back arched towards David, and the latter letting the spent man fall to the 


bed. "You ready to come in this one, my love?" Alexa asked. 


"Lay him down. | wanna watch you face fuck him and gag," David snarled. They gave enough other wicked looks. 


Alexa yanked herself from Richie's body and they hauled him onto the bed, rolling him onto his back. 


Alexa removed her skirt and crawled up to Richie's face, smacking him with a wink and throwing a over so she 
was straddling the dildo gag he worn. She lowered herself onto it as David watched and slickened up his cock 


once more. 


"He's ready for you," she said, pulling Richie's legs towards her and opening him up for David. Muffled cries 
were still coming from Richie as David pressed into him, Alexa and David now facing each other head on. 


"Well we know who the pitcher is? Fuck his ass is tight," David groaned. He watched as Alexa rode Richie's face, 


the man beneath them writhing and crying out. "AHH! Fuck | love you baby." 
‘| love you too DB," Alexa breathed. "Oh god I'm gonna cum... l'm gonna..fuck...” 


Her, David and Richie all came hard, David emptying into Richie's ass, Alexa squirting over the two men, and 
Richie's cock eruption over his belly and David. All three collapsed in a sweaty heap on the bed, Alexa reaching 
over to releasing Richie's cuffs and the gag, tossing them off the bed. 


Richie rolled over and took off Jon's cuffs, pulling him up onto the bed. For the longest time, all four could only 
pant and kiss their partners, Alexa curling up into David, and Jon into Richie. No one was able to move or speak. 
Eventually the group fell asleep in the king size bed, dreaming of the realm of pleasure that just been 


discovered. 


Understanding 
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Jon was the first to stir in the dim room. He peeked over to see David and Alexa sleeping deeply, curled up 
together and limbs entwined. Richie, however, was staring up at the ceiling. Jon tugged on the dark brown locks 


and smiled at his lover. 


He nodded towards the door and the two gathered their clothes, tiptoeing out of the room. Once they were 
safely alone, Jon spoke first. "Rich..baby what were you thinking hiding in David's closet?" 


Richie poured himself a warm whiskey, grimacing as his abused body sat on the sofa. "When you told me about 
being with those two, it got me curious. Guess curiosity killed the cat, eh?" 


Jon didn't laugh though. "I told you that in confidence..not for you to make dirty jokes and antagonize them." He 


examined his bruised and battered ass in the mirror, whimpering with each movement. 


"Yeah well you also told me Alexa was a submissive,’ Richie replied. "I'm never gonna be able to wear that 


damn belt again" 


"She is..was..With David she is. | mean.." Jon crossed the room and sat on his knees in front of Richie, resting 


his head on his lover's knee. 


"Jon.she took a strap-on to my ass while he was fucking you. Doesn't sound very submissive," Richie cut in 


| watched him cuff her to that tripod thingy. | watched him whip and flog her, draw blood and lick it off her. | 


mean.she was on her knees like a servant," Jon said, trying to form cohesive thoughts. 


Richie breathed in deep and stared down at Jon. "The way you are now or the way you knelt in front of David 


earlier? Did you wish it was you instead of her?" 
"What?" Jon asked confused. 


"Well..David made you come harder than | ever have. You must have had some fantasy about him..." Richie's 


voice trailed off. "You're telling me had absolutely no idea?" 


Jon moved away slightly and frowned. "I didn't know about it until David invited me to their room the first 
night. Even when | got there, | thought | was just going to be..observing." 


"Uh huh? And you didn't put up any fight when they, what, asked you to join them?" Richie countered. 


"Well.um.they kinda.erm..they kinda scooted to me on the couch and..well..Alexa pulled me into their..erm.kiss... 


Jon's eyes shifted to the floor. 


"Okay! Okay, | don't need to know all the details, babe," Richie stopped him and sighed, "I'm just tryin’ to figure 


out where we stand with all of this now. You and me, you know?" 

Jon moved a bit closer to Richie, placing his hand in the other's lap. "Nothing changes from before. You know 
I'm still madly in love with you. Besides you were the one who asked to be..open’. It just so happens my 
openness was with.." 

"David," Richie supplied for him. 

Jon bit his bottom lip. "Yes it was with David. Baby, if you don't want me to take anymore part in it, then | 
won't. Its not something | thought I'd be into, but..well.it is. | really like it." He had the decency to blush with 


the last four words. 


"Maybe we might have to reevaluate how open we are, huh?" Richie smiled and drew Jon up onto his lap, "And 
I'm not saying | didn't enjoy tonight.it took me by surprise, is all." 


"You know my stance on it from the beginning. | never wanted to be open. Alll | really wanted was you in my 
bed," Jon cooed, wrapping his arms around Richie's neck and kissing him softly. "Please you can't blame me for 


taking the opportunity when it presented itself.same way you have." 


Richie sighed and kissed Jon's shoulder. "I really can't blame you when it was something we agree on. So what 


now?" 


Jon hesitated for a moment. "Maybe..maybe we could.try that type of play together? | couldn't ever dominate 
the way David does. | don't think I'd even know where to start..." 


"Is that why you always let me make love to you, baby?" Richie smiled, gently pushing Jon down onto the 


couch cushion and settling himself over him. 


Jon let out a rushed breath as Richie laid him down, the feel of his body pressing into him. "Yeah. There's just 


something about watching you above me, how your hands hold me down.and..” 


"Like this, Johnny?" Richie asked as he smoothed his hand down to Jon's wrist on one hand and moved it above 


his head and held it there. 
"Yes, Sir.just like that," Jon groaned. "Just.a little harder..." 


Richie did the same with his other wrist but this time held them a little tighter. "So more like this?" Richie 


asked, "Or like this?" as his grip tightened even further, his long fingers wrapping easily around both of Jon's 


wrists. 
Jon's eyes slipped closed, trying to fidget under Richie's weight. "Like that. | wanna see your fingerprints on me. 


| want you to mark me as yours." As he spoke, his dick pressed against Richie's belly, growing harder with 


each moment. 

Richie growled at Jon's words, something distinctly primal unleashing deep within his belly. "Are you sure, Jon?" 
Richie asked, "If | do, itll be for the whole world to see, baby. Coz | want everyone to know that you're mine, 
you got that?" 


Jon licked his lips and smiled. "| want everyone to know who | belong to. Fuck anyone who doesn't like it. I'm 


yours." 
"They're the words | want to hear, Johnny," Richie breathed as he took Jon's mouth with a heated hard kiss. 


"Make love to me, Sir.make me yours. Show me that you're the only one who can pleasure me, that you're the 


one who know my body inside and out," Jon panted through the kiss, nipping Richie's lip. 


"You're mine Jon. Mine, do you understand?" Richie murmured against Jon's mouth and jaw, making his way To 


that special place behind his ear. 


"Oh god..yes sir. understand. Yours," Jon breathed out, trying to reach out and touch Richie. He felt himself 


melting under the man's touch. 


Richie's fingernails bit into the flesh on Jon's wrist as his teeth sunk into his neck. Jon let out a loud groan and 
bucked his hips, his fingers curled inwards and tensed. "You like that?" Richie growled. 


"Yes, Sir.more," Jon begged. 
"Stay." Richie pushed himself up from the couch and rifled through his suitcase. He pulled out a black tie and 


smiled down at Jon, gesturing in an upwards motion with his finger. Jon stood and swallowed hard, watching as 


Richie wrapped the tie tightly around his wrist and into a double knot. "I knew that tie would come in handy one 


day. 


Richie held Jon and walked him backwards, pushing him onto the plush bed. Jon's eyes widened as his arms 


were forced above his head. "Please.touch me..| need you.." he said in a whisper. 
"Did | give you permission to talk?" Richie asked, leaning over Jon. 
"No, Sir," Jon answered. 


"Your neck looks impressive already, Jon," Richie said, turning Jon's head, "But | think a little more of those wil 


be a good reminder for you and a warning for others." Especially that blonde curly haired fucker and his 


girlfriend, Richie thought. 


Jon moaned as Richie's teeth and tongue trailed over his chest, flicking over his nipple and rolling it between his 
teeth. "Ahh.." Down his stomach and thigh, Richie growled and rolled Jon over, his hand smacking a bruised ass 
cheek. 


He smirked as he bit down and Jon's back arched, earning him another spank. "Look what he did to my beautiful 
ass. This is mine, Jon. Do you hear me?" He spanked Jon once more. "All." SPANK! "Mine.." SPANK! "Say it!" 


"My ass is yours, Sir," Jon replied. He wiggled a little when Richie rewarded him with another bite. "Fuck, 


Sir.more!" 


"More what, baby?" Richie asked as he wrapped his hand around his cock and stroked himself slowly, his eyes 


never leaving Jon's. 
"| need you inside me, Sir. Please," Jon pleaded. "Take me." 


"God you're so pretty when you beg, baby," Richie smiled wickedly, grabbing the bottle of lube from beside the 


bed. He made a show of flipping the lid open and squeezing out a generous amount, coating himself liberally. 


Jon lifted his ass towards Richie, making a quiet mewing noise. He threw his head back as he felt Richie 
pressed the blunt head of his cock against his ass, trying desperately to push backwards. He cried out as 
Richie surged forward, past the tight muscles. "Oh god..." 


Goddamnit that blonde fucker. "Squeeze around me, Johnny," he demanded and growled when the muscles 
contracted. "Good boy. That's it.tighter." Richie dug his fingers into Jon's hips, his nails leaving deep indents in 
the soft skin. 

"Mmm Richie fuck me harder," Jon pleaded loudly, his legs tensing. "Pull my hair... 

Richie wanted to ask questions of what, why, how. He shook those thoughts from his head and grabbed Jon's 
honey locks, pulling his head back as he slipped from ass up to the tip and plunged back in. He smirked when 
Jon screamed as Richie massaged his prostate. "You like that?" 

"Yes, Sir.Oh god | love you, Richie..fuck | love you..." 

"I love you too, baby," Richie breathed, "Be loud for me. | want everyone in this hotel to hear it." 

Jon's body trembled as Richie's thrusting became faster.more desperate. His hand wrapped around Jon's neck 


and pounded his ass, squeezing on his airway. "Fuck Richie! I'm coming, Sir..ch god yes!" Jon and Richie yelled as 


they came together, Jon's cock erupted on the delicate bedding. 


Richie held him as he emptied into his body, hand trailing from his neck to the tie. He undid the knot and laid 


Jon on the pillow, spooning him from behind. 
"Johnny?" Richie whispered, "Are you okay?" 


Jon let out a nervous chuckle, taking Richie's hand in his and kissing the knuckles. "I'm more than okay, babe. 


That was..wow." 
"Wow, huh?" Richie breathed, "Maybe we should look into this a little more?" 
Jon rolled over to face Richie, snuggling into his arms. "You really mean that?" 


"If it makes you this happy, then sure. Though," Richie paused to think, a small furrow creasing between his 


eyes, "I'm not sure how much | could really hurt you..you know what l'm trying to say?" 
"Well." Jon started, "You could.maybe ask David? He seems to be an expert." 
Richie bristled slightly, "You really want me to take pointers from that psychotic blonde??" 


Jon was taken aback by this comment. "You know he's not psychotic. Please don't tell me you have issues with 


him now..." 


"Ah shit Jon, not really," Richie huffed, "I dunno..this whole thing has just thrown me for a loop, | guess. 
Watching him just..take control.and.." 


"And?" 


Richie gulped. "How..how does he compare to me? He had you writhing and screaming and damn near purring as 


he fucked you. What's he got that | ain't got?" 

Jon stared at Richie for a moment, trying to fully understand the root of Richie's questions and outburst. "He 
doesn't compare to you. No one could. Maybe it was just.kinda like driving a new car? You're curious about it 
and test drive it" 


"New car, huh?" Richie peered at Jon, "What am | then?" 


"My classic. The one | never let go of. The one that fits and feels the best," Jon said simply, leaning in to kiss 
Richie. 


"Classics get better with age, right?" Richie said, against Jon's lips. 


"I know one that does," Jon smiled and curled tightly into Richie's arms. 


Revelation 


It had been a long sleepless right and Alexa felt physically drained as she stood in the middle of the hotel suite. 
She felt his eyes on her, wrapping her in a fiery embrace as he examined every inch of her body. Part of him 


wanted her to stay at the hotel and rest, the other part knew she wouldn't. 


"You did amazing last night and l'm very proud of you." David stopped in front of Alexa, running the back of his 


fingers over her cheek. "When you're ready..." 


Alexa inhaled and relaxed, got slowly to her knees and looked up at David. She presented her collar to him, both 
palms face up and within his reach. "Master, | present this collar as a symbol of my love and devotion to you 


as your submissive." 


He smiled and took the collar with a firm and quiet, "Good girl" and pressed his lips to her palms. Alexa 
straightened up on her knees and lifted her hair to expose her smooth neck. David snapped the collar in place, 


their eyes connecting for a moment. 


Dave watched as this beautiful woman leaned down towards the floor. Alexa kissed his boot and rested her 
forehead on the cool leather. "Rise." She obeyed. "Position 3." She spread her knees and sat back on her calves 


with her back and neck straight. 

"Permission to speak, Master." 

"Granted" 

‘Im scared to face Richie today," Alexa confessed. "What if he's mad at me?" 


David got down on one knee in front of her. "He consented to last night. Plus I'm not blind. | know he had his 
eye on you and I've found him checking you out constantly. You're not obligated to speak to either of them 
until you want too. Are you positive you don't want to just stay here and rest?" 


‘I'm sure, Sir." David stood and helped Alexa to her feet. They smiled lovingly at each other and kissed deeply 
before a knock came at the door, whisking them off to the venue where they met with the other guys for a 


delicious catered breakfast. 


Richie kept close to Jon during breakfast, and even more when David arrived. Damnit, all he could see when he 
looked at the blonde was him fucking Jon. As many questions as he had, there was too much preparation for 


tonight's concert and the band was in high focus mode. 


He avoided addressing Dave but did notice Alexa was more subdued than usual, tuning the guitars and setting 
up David's rig. Was it possible she was even..clinging to Dave? But he didn't seem to mind and even embraced 


it. 


Every time she was close to Dave, Richie watched covertly as he pulled her into him at the hip or his hand 
would brush her's. Was this their dynamic Jon had told him about? He tilted his head when Dave's finger pulled 
Alexa into him gently by the black thin collar she wore.. 


"Rich..you okay, baby?" Jon asked, sliding an arm around Richie's neck. 


"Yeah of course. Just spaced out there," Richie replied and gave Jon a sweet kiss. "Is Alexa okay? Not exactly 


her typical bubbly personality.” 

Jon shook his head. "She's talked to me without issue. Maybe ask Lema? He knows her the best." 

| can't. Trying to shake the image of him with you and not having much luck," he confessed. 

"I'll ask," Jon said and Richie nodded. Dave looked up from making notes on his setlist as Jon walked over to him 
and smiled. "Hey, Lema.is.." Jon brought his voice down, "Is everything ok with Lexa? Just worried about her. 
Rich said she's been really quiet..not herself.” 

Dave glanced over his shoulder where his girlfriend was working with the technicians then back to Jon. "She's 
felt more comfortable being in her submissive headspace. She won't talk to any man that she perceives as 
dominant unless it's me without permission" 


"And she sees Richie like that," Jon concluded and David nodded. "Though she dominated him last night..." 


"Cap, your room is next to mine. I've heard you two. Maybe Richie swings both ways. That is possible," he 
replied 


"l'Il admit..it was pretty fucking hot to have you fuck us both. But Richie isn't taking it so well. | think he feels 


a little insecure about your..skills," Jon said in a lower voice. "He thinks I'll leave him or something." 
David shook his head and glanced over at Richie. "Man.tell Richie that's not happening. Plus I'm not gay." 


Jon looked at him confused. "Wait what? | mean, not even bi? Yeah, you have a girlfriend but you had your 


way with us without issue." 
"J, that whole thing..it's fantasy..roleplaying. A mouth is a mouth and an ass is an ass. You'll never catch me 
sucking a dick or be with a man romantically, but I'll watch a man or woman get my girl off. My pleasure 


comes from her pleasure and vice versa," David explained. 


Jon bit his lip. "Would..um..would there be any way either of you could..ya know..maybe teach Richie a thing or 
two..about what you all do?" 


David pondered his answer when Alexa appeared behind him, wrapping her arms around his waist. "Miss me? 


Are you sure you got the right size? This thong feels awkward," Xandria complained. 


"Baby girl are you questioning my judgment?" David asked loudly, lifting her chin with one finger. Richie looked 
up from his guitar and Tico stopped adjusting his drum head. 


"Oooh someone's gonna get it," the short Cuban taunted. 


"No, Sir. It's just tight," Alexa said quietly. Jon watched the pair quietly, absentmindedly strumming his guitar. 
Richie sidled up behind him and smiled at each. 


"Everything okay?" Richie asked, laying his head against Jon's. Alexa smiled as she saw Richie and Jon's eyes 
roam down her legs, encased in thigh high leather stiletto boots. Up they came and examined the low-cut 
leather dress she wore, the skirt barely covering her ass and showing off ample cleavage. 

"Oh everything is perfect now. You two wanna see a trick?" The two men nodded. David smirked at Alexa and 
reached over to his synth and play two chords, watching as Alexa's body shuddered and her knees nearly 
buckling. 

"Ahh...fuck..what the hell was that?" Alexa asked David. "What did you do?" 

David licked his lips and pulled her close to him by her collar. "A litle surprise for you. See..we have so many 
smart, engineer-types on the team. So | had a couple of them help me pair the little vibrator in your panties 
to my synths." 

Jon's eyes widened. "So..she'll literally be able to feel the music?" David nodded and Richie smirked. 


David's hands trailed up Alexa's thigh and massaged her ass, lifting her skirt to discreetly show them the lacy 
material. "She'll be dripping by the time the concert is over. Rich..wanna try?" David asked in a hushed tone. 


Richie licked his lips and replied, "If it's ok with Jon" Jon nodded his approval and Richie stepped up onto the 
platform, inches from the beauty. His fingers played the few chords of Keep the Faith that he knew on the 


synths, Alexa tensing and her eyes rolling back. 


Finally, he stopped playing. Alexa tightened her ponytail and straightened her skirt. Richie let out a breath. 


“Teach me," he said simply. 

"What?" Alexa stammered. 

| wanna learn your lifestyle..." 

Alexa looked up at David. "That's up to you, baby doll. You're ready," he reassured. 


Richie looked at her expectantly with a gentle smile. "I can do that..but | need you there,” she said to David, 


“Tomorrow is an off day for you all. Come by our room at | pm." 


"You know | wouldn't leave you unless you asked me too, baby girl. Go on. Time for you to get back to work,’ 
David said firmly, smacking her ass hard. She meeped and scuttled off stage. Richie went back over to his 
amps but Jon just smiled at David. 


‘| really appreciate this," Jon whispered. "Oh..and by the way..Let her know she looks great in that leather 


ensemble, would ya?" 
David smirked. "l'm sure she'll let you borrow it. You'd look damn good in leather.” 


K~ K~ 


Knock knock knock 


Alexa finished applying her lip gloss and adjusted her tight leather dress. She opted to fully straighten her hair 
and allow it to cascade over her shoulders, framing her face and heavily lined green eyes. She opened the door 


and smiled at Jon and Richie. 


"Good evening, gentlemen. Please..come in," Alexa greeted, stepping aside to allow him into the room. Two sets of 


eyes went wide when they saw David sitting on the sofa with a glass of whiskey. 
"So polite," Richie chuckled. 


"Well, l'm not pulling you out of hiding. Its the least | can do," she tossed back. "Mr. Bryan tells me you were 
curious to learn some BDSM techniques for Jon, namely bondage, discipline, and impact play. Correct?" She 


strode across the room and sat on the edge of the large king bed. 


Richie's eyes scanned the room. The only toys he saw were laid out on the bed. No tripod or suitcase of fetish 


wear and equipment. "Yeah. Uh.. know Jon enjoys it and | wanted to learn more to-" 


If you want to learn, you must first respect the ground rules. In this room, you'll answer with ‘yes, mistress’ 
or ‘no, mistress’. | know you've been told I'm a Switch. In here with you, | am not. This means no talking back to 


me, you'll follow my orders and if you don't want to then you are free to leave now," Alexa explained. 
"I understand, Mistress," Richie replied. "Any chance | could get a drink before we start?" 


"No. The first rule of BDSM is Sane. Any mind-altering drugs such as marijuana and alcohol impede your 
judgment and could put your submissive in a dangerous situation Now remove your shoes and shirt. | want 


you to hand me your belt. Jon, get naked and kneel in front of Richie," she instructed. 


Richie swallowed hard and a visible shiver shook his body. He shook his head and took a step back from her, 
his hands instinctively rubbing his still sore ass. "Uh-uh.last time you had my belt, it ended with David's dick 


in my ass," he protested. David smirked from his place on the sofa 


Alexa studied him for a moment and watched as Jon slowly stripped off his clothes piece by piece. "Richie," she 
said calmly, "I don't plan on hitting you with it. Its simply for comfort..and to show trust. As far as Master, he 
will not be participating tonight" 


"Do you not call him ‘David! when you're in this position?" Richie asked curiously as Jon knelt at his feet. 


"No. Its my way of showing him the utmost respect. Even though I'm teaching you tonight, he's still my 


Dominant,” Alexa replied, looking over at David who winked. 
"And no butt play?" He asked and Alexa shook her head. 


Richie removed his belt and Alexa couldn't resist licking her lips as he pulled his shirt off. He wasn't as built as 
David, but still sexy in his own way. "Now to formally start the training, there's a presentation ritual I'd like to 


teach you.” 
"Ritual?" 


"Yes, a ritual. It helps get you both into the headspace needed," Alexa said. "It's a simple way for Jon to 
present himself to you." She got to her knees next to Jon and demonstrated. "Start with the knees apart, 
hands on each thigh palm up and head bowed" Jon followed each of the steps. "You could also have him hold a 


flogger or crop." 


Richie watched her pick up the riding crop and rest it on her palms. Alexa continued, "And when you enter the 
room, stand in front of him and allow him to raise his hands," she raised her hands with eager eyes taking it 
in, “and present your crop, cane or collar. Have him say something special and original. It should be within 
reaching distance, and you shouldn't have to stretch to take it. Understand?" 


"Yes, Mistress," Richie and Jon said in unison 


"Good. Now, Jon take the crop and we'll try it," Alexa instructed, getting to her feet and stood next to the 
bathroom with Richie, waiting for Jon to assume the position Alexa watched as he bowed his head, spread his 
knees apart and held the riding crop in his palms. 


For a moment, all four were completely still. The only sound was Jon's erratic breathing. Alexa smirked and 
walked towards him with Richie in front of her, stopping to straighten Jon's posture. "Never be afraid to 


correct him." Richie nodded and stood to the side. "Present yourself,” Alexa commanded. 


Jon's eyes dragged up to meet Alexa's and he held out his hands. "| submit myself to you for your pleasure, 


as your humble servant," he said quietly. Alexa noticed his cock twitch but gave it no reaction. 


She took the crop from Jon and leaned down to kiss his palms just as David did to her, her eyes locked on his 


and he swallowed hard. "Do you trust Richie as your Master wholeheartedly?" The back of her fingers 


caressed his cheek and Jon nodded. "Do you..desire Richie as your Master?" He nodded again and Alexa glance 


over at Richie. "| wanna hear you say it, whore." 
Jon's voice was shaky and replied, "| trust and desire my Master." 


Alexa pulled a chair up and gestured for Richie to sit down. He did and she leaned over his shoulder to whisper, 


"Give him a command." 

"Crawl to your Master and kiss my feet," Richie said. 

Jon crawled on all fours to his lover, cock semi-hard and Richie smirked. Alexa tapped the riding crop against 
her hand as Jon's lips lowered to Richie's feet. "What is that?" She demanded, slapping Jon's dick with her toy. 


His cock was twitching with his pulse and fully erect. 


"I'm sorry, Mistress," he whispered. Alexa leaned in and ran the leather crop under the head, moving it side to 


side and examining it. 


"And you call yourself a man. You can't even control the most basic part of your body." She looked at the 


clear cum trail on her crop and showed Jon. "You got my toy dirty. Clean it." 

"Yes, Mistress," he replied. Alexa felt her pussy drip a little as Jon's tongue lapped at the cum. 

"Good boy," she said, tangling her fingers in his hair. "Don't be afraid to get a little rough, but only go as rough 
as he's permitted you." She handed Richie the riding crop and pulled Jon's straight up by his hair. "Looks like 
your boy toy is aroused by a woman. He should be punished..what do you think?" 


She handed Richie a sturdy, textured paddle and kissed him hard. Jon whimpered and David growled. Richie 
stood and pushed the chair back with his foot. "How hard do | go?" He asked. 


"Start soft and gradually get a harder and firmer impact. Warm up his ass and concentrate on the lower 
quadrant, but don't stay in one place," she demonstrated by putting her hand on the fullest part of Jon's butt. 
"Do what feels..natural. And pay attention to his body language." 


She backed up as Richie towered over Jon Her legs hit David's and she turned to smile at him. "Well hello 


gorgeous," he whispered, careful not to interrupt Jon and Richie's scene. 


Alexa spread her legs and bent over his lap. She lowered a finger and swirled it in her slit, raising it to David's 


lips and watching as he licked it clean. "And how's my Daddy tonight?" 


"I'd be doing loads better if | could bury my cock in your pussy." David trailed off, his eyes gleaming with 


wickedness. 


"Now now, little boy, | didn't give you permission to speak to me like that” David's blue eyes flashed and his lips 


curled into a smirk. 


‘lm sorry, Mistress." Alexa's body shivered at his voice. "Mistress mistress mistress," David moaned. "Makes 


you wet being called that, doesn't it?" 


She pulled him up and unbuttoned his shirt and jeans, pushing both off him roughly. "You know damn well it 
does," Alexa whispered in his ear. About four feet from Richie making Jon cry out with lashings from the 
heavy flogger, Alexa pointed and commanded, "Lay down" 


"Coming to join in on the party?" Richie asked, rubbing Jon's ass and spanking him. 
David laid on the floor and winked at his best friends. "Hey, you wanted kink lessons...” 


Alexa placed her boot on David's chest and pushed the toe in slightly, making him wince. "Did | say you could 
talk? | have other plans for that tongue." 


"No, Mistress. My apologies," he replied. Richie and Jon watched as Alexa straddled David's head, his arms 


pinned under her legs. Soon all they could see were his blonde curls. 


It was her turn to shiver when his tongue slipped into her slit, his hands gripping her hips. She watched Jon's 
head fell forward with the crack of Richie's whip. "Mmm such good boys," she said, lacing her fingers into 
David's hair and grinding her pussy into his face. 


"Hmm..so David does have a subservient side. Here | thought he was the big tough dominant," Richie taunted. 


Alexa giggled as David tongued and smacked her ass. "Aww..dont want me telling your secret fantasy, Daddy? 
I'm sure Richie would love to get his vengeance on you for fucking not only him but his lover, and Jon for 


making him suck your pathetic cock" She reached behind and grabbed David's dick roughly. 


His hips bucked up to her and he growled. Richie pulled Jon up by the hand and they grinned at each other. 
"And | thought our suite was interesting," he said to Jon. Alexa slid off David's face as Jon and Richie pounced 


on him, forcing him onto all fours. 


"Damn, Lexa. Couldn't keep your mouth shut, could you?" David asked, fighting against Jon's grip on his hair. 
Alexa laughed and sat on the floor a couple feet from the boys. 


"This is what you asked for, Davey. To work up the tension with Richie and Jon Get them to the point of 
wanting nothing more than to fuck you like a cheap cum slut out of revenge," Alexa said, spreading her legs to 


show David her glistening pussy. "Fuck the lube, Rich. Spit on his asshole and call it good." 


Jon smiled at David and tapped his lips with the head of his cock. "Remember how you told me you'd never 
suck a cock? Well, open those pretty little lips, Lema, because I've got a treat for you." David opened his mouth 
and wiggled his tongue at Jon, who pulled him onto his cock. 


David wrapped his lips around the thick meat, teasing the head and lapping at Jon's nectar. "How's he feel, 
baby?" Richie asked, spitting on David's asshole and teasing with his finger. 


"Like he's done this before," Jon replied 


"Oh, he has," Alexa chimed in, her fingers stroking her clit. David shot her a threatening look to which she blew 
him a kiss back. 


David moaned as he felt Richie's cock press against him, Jon sliding down his throat as Richie thrust past the 
tight muscles. Alexa smirked as David's body jerked violently. "Oh fuck he's tight," Richie commented. 


"This is right up your alley, Lema," Jon said, fucking David's mouth. "A mouth is a mouth, and an ass is an ass. 


Your exact words." 


"Were they now?" Richie wiggled his eyebrows and brought his hand down on David's ass cheek. "How's that 


feel, slut?" David moaned. 
"| think he said harder," Jon smirked. 


Richie held tight to David's waist and slapped him harder, pulling his cock out to the head before plunging into 
the warm depths. As the two fucked her boyfriend viciously, Alexa's fingers worked in and out of her pussy, 
up to the clit and back in. 


She couldn't help but notice just how hard David had gotten, his dick turning a light purple from the blood flow. 
His head bobbed up and down, matching Richie's rhythm, his eyes looking at her with burning unadulterated 


desire. 


Richie got more aggressive, grinding his cock into David faster and harder. "This for shoving yourself into my 
lover.." He pushed David forward and smiled as he choked on Jon. "And thats for making him suck you off... 


"Mmm do that again.'m so close," Jon begged and Richie did, David gagging loudly. "Fuck yeah..you gonna take it 
all, Lema?" The blonde nodded and sucked eagerly, Jon's balls tensing and he shot his creamy cum down David's 


throat. 

He pulled from the warm mouth and walked over to kiss Richie. "| need to come, Johnny," Richie whispered. 
"Fill his ass up," Alexa commanded, her stroking getting faster. Richie pounded David's asshole and came with a 
loud cry and his body convulsing, bucking hard into David and their balls slapping together. David contracted 


around Richie and milked his cock until it was spent. 


Richie pointed to Alexa. "Go over there and fuck your Mistress, you dirty whore." David nodded and crawled 


over to Alexa, pulling her onto his cock Richie and Jon watched intently as the couple held each other close 


and fucked desperately. 


"Jesus," Jon moaned to Richie. Alexa screamed as David rammed himself into her, both making animalistic and 


primal sounds. They came hard and collapsed on the floor, smiling at the other. 


"You two can go. Your job is done here," Alexa panted. Once the two men were gone, she rolled over and curled 


into David. "That was..." 


"Fulfilling," David finished. She nodded in agreement. "If we can make it to the bed, my back would love you 


forever." 

"| thought you already did?" 

David stood and helped Alexa up, both supporting the other over to the bed. She shed her outfit and climbed 
on the bed. "You know damn well | do," he said, resting his hand on her stomach. "By the way, | never got 


around to asking. What was the result?" 


Alexa and rested her hand on top of his and simply replied, "I2 weeks." 


